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Enter Du CROC.

Now, my lord,

What is their will who by such sovereign show
Should be my lords indeed ? if you that came
'Twixt crown and crown ambassador pass now
Between our camps on message: but this day
Shall leave in Scotland but one sovereignty
To see that sun sink.

Du Croc.                  Madam, from the lords

I come on errand but for love and fear
That move me toward your highness; on whose part
I reasoning with them of their faith to you
And bond wherein their loyalties should live,
By counsel of the Laird of Leth'ington,
Was charged to bear you from them present word
For what they stand against your sight in arms,
And will not but by force of yours dissolve
Till it be granted.

Queen.                  Speak, my lord; I know

Your heart is whole and noble as their faith
Is flawed and rotten; no disloyal word
Shall make your tongue disloyal in mine ear,
Speaking for them.

Du Croc.               This is their whole demand;

That from the bloody hand which holds your own
You pluck it forth and cast him from your sight
To judgment who now stands through you secure
And makes his weapon of your wounded name
And of your shame his armour; and to him